ACT THREE
ANGUSTIAS: I should be happy, but Tin. not
BERNARDA: It's all the same.
ANGUSTIAS: Many nights I watch Pepe very closely through the
window bars and he seems to fade away - as though he were
hidden in a cloud of dust like those raised by the flocks.
BERNARD A: That's just because you're not strong.
ANGUSTIAS: I hope so!
BERNARDA: Is he coming tonight?
ANGUSTIAS: No, he went into town with his mother.
BERNARDA: Good, we'll get to bed early. MagcUlena!
ANGUSTIAS: She's asleep.
[ADELA, MARTIRIO, ^AMELIA enter.]
AMELIA: What a dark night!
ADELA: You can't see two steps in front of you.
MARTIRIO: A good night for robbers, for anyone who needs to
hide.
ADELA: The stallion was in the middle of the corral. White. Twice
as large. Filling all the darkness.
AMELIA: It's true. It was frightening. Like a ghost.
ADELA: The sky has stars as big as fists.
MARTIRIO: This one stared at them till she almost cracked her neck.
ADELA: Don't you like them up there?
MARTIRIO: What goes on over the roof doesn't mean a thing to me.
I have my hands full with what happens under it.
ADELA: Well, that's the way it goes with you!
BERNARDA: And it goes the same for you as for her.
ANGUSTIAS: Goodnight.
ADELA: Are you going to bed now?
ANGUSTIAS: Yes, Pepe isn't coming tonight,
[She goes out.]
ADELA: Mother,' why, when a star Ms or lightning flashes, does one
say:
Holy Barbara, blessed on high
May your name be in the sky
With holy water written high?
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